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brilliantly illuminated, while passing figures looked like
giant shadows stalking through its streets. It was a
bright and fascinating scene !
" By the time the General and party were seated on the
platform, which had been erected conveniently for viewing
the evening display, the band had occupied the band-
stand, and our Gujarati warriors had commenced one of
their fajnous war dances, while the fantastic group and
the living wall of spectators stretching right across the
field were alternately lit up with a glow like that some of
us remember to have seen round a blacksmith's forge on
winter nights at home, and then lost in shadow Hke the
smithy when the roar of the bellows ceases, while ever and
anon powerful fountains of fire shot far up into the black
night scattering myriads of gleaming stars, or a great
blaze of red light made for a brief space every face discern-
ible. Then the General once more gathered his children
around him, spoke a few parting words and gave them his
blessing. The happy groups started on their homeward
march and the camp settled down into silence/1